Hidden by Leo Arenas

I run.

I have no idea where | am.

I don’t know who lured me here.

But they know me.

And that’s all | know.

I have settled in a dark room, no torches alight.

I hear the screams.

They are not human.

I stand, touching the wooden walls, smelling the musky air.
When I hear footsteps, quietly approaching.

I hide behind an unknown object.

I see it come in, a small, crawling, creep.

It laughs a horrid laugh.

It’s the end of my hiding.

I shut my eyes as | hear a scream.

“TONY, GET OUT OF THE BASEMENT AND FIND THE BABY”
Oh.

I think I found it.



